condition.

Read what these women say :

Camden, N. J. — “ It is with
: nial for Lydis E. Pinkbham's
; may induce other suff

=

- made m & well woman —and this valuab
x: l? praise.”” — Mrs. W. P. Valentine, 902 Lincoln

: Sinee we

elewomen it

mgﬁum the same trouble.

A woman who is sick and suﬂ'enng, and won’t at least
a medicine which has the record of Lydia E. Pinkham'’s
; egetable Compound, is to blame for ﬂ

4 There are literally hundreds of thousands of women in
the United States who have been benefited by this famous
old remedy, which was produced from roots and herbs over
thirty years ago by a woman to relieve woman'’s suffering.

uable ram':dy.
tired and

stand. Lydia E. Pinkham’s Ve*etnble Compound

P-.—"Itllﬂcredf fi f £ 1
“lﬂg noe s or vomn rom female troubles, and

and it
‘women

nﬂ‘torjg'h w;:th Ii! weight in gold."'

tee that all testimonials which we pub-
q:numerls it not fair to suppose that if Lydia E.
Vegetable Compound had the virtue to help

any other woman who is suffer
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lnnled that

The officers of
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leasure that I send my testimo-
egetable Comgo
women to avail themselves of

back and side, sick headnch
nmona all the time, and so weak

ulﬂnell mo to try Lydia E. Pinkham’s

mv END 1

‘bill. The indications are that the gen-

er own wretched
&

und, hopin it

medicine shall

doctors but they did

has made me wall and strong. I
E. Pinkham’s

TARIFE
DEBATE THURSDAY

(Special from United Press.))

Washington, March 80.—An effort is
being made by Representative Tawney,
(Republican, Minn.), to round up the
tariff sentiment of gll the Repnhll
membeérs of the western states. - gi:
object is to ascertain the schedules of
the' tariff bill on which they desire a
separate vote. When this has been done
the House leaders will be asked to in-
clude this rule in the passage of the

eral debate will end in a few days,
possibly by Thursday. It is under-
stood that Champ Clark, the Demo-
eratic leader, has agreed to such a
program on the ground that the time
instead of being devoted to general
debate could be put to much better
use by being occupied by debate on the
sections under the five minute rule.
In his maiden speech Dbefore the
House to-day Representative Cox
{(Democrat, Ohlo), made a strong plea
for the reduction of the on sew-
ing machines and bicycles. = He de-
clared that American manufacturers
were absolutely helpless in. competing
with manufacturers of these products
sbroad. Cox declared that it was ex-
penditure and not revenue that should
have consideration by the Republican

Annddiﬂonﬂmanustuanherh

in prospect as a new feature of the
Pnarne Tariff Bill. So much protest
has been by the tariff on tea
and count tariff on coffee and

the demand for revénue has besn 80
forcible that House leaders have under
serious consideration the question of
increasing the tax om beer.

No decigion has been reached by the
House leaders on the gquestion of hav-
ing @& Republican caucus but the
chances are that no will be held.
There is such a div n of seftiment
among the members caused by con-
flicting inte@ests of the various dis-
tricts that it would be risky to bring
them together in caucus.

The present plan is to bring in & rule
on Thursday cutting off general de-
bate naming the schedules on which
there may be a separate vote and fix-
ing a day probably April 10! for a
wote on the bill

JAN POUREN NOT
TO BE DEPORTED

New York, March 30.—Jan Pouren's
long fight against extradition to cer-
tain death in Russia ended success-
folly this afternoon when he was dis-
charged by United States Commis-
gioneh Hitchcock and was escorted by
a Jjubilant throng of friends to the
East Side.

Pouren had been in the Tombs since
his arrest in December, 1807, He was
the Russian government
with murder, arson, robbery and other
crimes.
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. which we suffer.

Wise in Time L
keep well unless the bowels are
of this rule of health i:nﬂteshalfthe sicknesses

fro Keep the bowels
i waste matter and poisons which should pass out of the
- body, find théir way into the blood and sicken the whole
_system. Don't wait untilthebowe]xmconstxpated take

-

finest natural

pt and thorough.
and will not injure t.he
Beecham's Pills have a constitutional action.

bowels.
is, the longer you take them, the less ﬁ'e%ueuﬂy you
They help Nature help herself an

the Bowels Healthy

laxative in the world — gentle,

regular,
right ; otherwise

strengthen the stomach
te mucous lining of

THE HEAVENS.

“Gladly,” she answered.
sending certain orders
Dpeoples who still know me as Mother
of the Trees, and obey my words. Per-
haps thou dost not believe that while I
8at upon yonder wall I talked across
the Adesert to the chlefs of the marches
upon the far border of the land of the
Umkulu, and that by now at my bid-
ding they have sent out men upon an
errand of mine,”

“What was the errand,
asked Rachel curiously.

“I said the errand was mine, not
thine, Maiden. It i1s not pressing, but
as I do nnt know how long my strength
will last, I thought it well that it
should be settled.”” Then without more
words she coiled herself up on her mat
and seemed to go to sleep.

It was after this incldent of the
drums that HRachel experienced the
strangest days, or rather weeks of her
life. Nya sent her Into no more
trances, and to all outward seeming
nothing happened. Yet within her
much did bappen. Her madness had
utterly left her and still she was not
as other women are, or as she herself
had been in health: Her mind seemed
to wander and she knew not whither
it wanderel. Yet for long hours, al-
though she was awake and, so Noie
sald, talking or eating or walking a2
usual, it was away from her, and aft-
erwards she could remember nothing.
Also this happened at night as well as
during the day, and ever more and
more often.

She could remember nothing, yvet out
of this nothingness there grew upon
her a continual sense of the presence
of Richard Dmrrien, a presance that
seemed to come nearer and nearer,
closer and closer to her heart. It was
the assurance of this presence that
made those long daye so.-happy to her,
though when she was hengelf, she felt
that it could be naught but a dream.
Y2t why should a dream move her so
strangely, and why should a dream
weary her so muech? s:‘vhy. ﬁerf llm
ing all night, shoyld she awake fee
as though she h.aujourneyad all night?
Why should her limbs ache and she
grow ‘:ln like one who travels without
ceasa? Why ehould she seem time aft-
er time to ve passed greal dangers,
to have kno cold, d heat and
want and the struggle nst waters
and the battling against storms? Why
should her knowledge of this Richard,
of the very heart and soul of Richard,
grow ever dedper till it was as though
they were not twain, but one?

She could not answer thess questisns,
and Nole could not answer them, and
when she asked Nya the old Mother
ghook her head and could rmt. or
would not answer. Only the “dwarf-
mutes seemed to know the answer, -for
when she passed them they nudged
each other, and grinned and thrust
their little woolly heads together star-
ing., several of them, into one bowl
Rut if Nole and Nya knew noth'ng of
the cause of these things the effect of
them stirred them both, for the saw
that Rachel, the tall and strong., grew
faint and weak and began to_ fade
awsy as one fades upon whom deadiy
sickness has laid its hand.

Thus three weeks or so went by, un-
til one day in some fashipn of her own
Nye caused to arise the mind of
Eddo a knowledge of " her desige to

with him. Early the next morm-
ing Bddo arrived at the Hboly Piace
accompanied only by his familiar
Hana, and Nya met them alone in the
mouth of the cave.

“I see that thou art very v.hlta and
thin, but =still alive, old woman"™
sneered Eddo, adding: “All the thou-
sands of the people vyonder thought
that long ere this thou wouldst hayew

within the F'en:he. 2.!!7 I take
back good tidings to em?’

The ancient Mother of the Trees
looked at him sternly.

*Jt is true, thou evil mocker,™
sald, “that I am white and thin.

Mother?"

she
It

of a rotted leaf, all sibs and nettled
velns without substance. It is true
that my round eyes start from my
head like to those of a bush plover, of
the tree lizard, and that soon I
pass within the Fence, as thou hast so
lon:daﬂx‘dthltlnhould do that thou

do,’* sald Nya, “I am not the only
Holy

in this Place who gErows
white and thin. Look, there is m-i
other,” atgl she nodded towards Ra-
chel, who walked past them simlessly

with a.renm!n: eyes, attmdad by Nole.
upon whose arm she lean

*1 see,”” answered deo “this haunt-
ed death-prison the life out of
her, also I think that thou hist sent
her Spirit travelling, as thou knowest
how to do, and such journevys sap the
strength of flesh and blood.”

“Pe ; but now before it is too
late I would send her body travelling
also; only thou. who hast the power
for a while, dost bar the road.”

“I know,” sald Eddo, nodding his
head and looking at his companion.
“We all know, do we not, Hana? we
who have heard certain beatings of
drums in the night. and studied de
drops beneath the trees at dawn. '].'l-u:‘
wouldst send her to meet another
traveller.””

“Yes, s.nd if thou are wise thou wilt
let her go.”

“Why should I let her g0 aaked
the priest passionately, “and with her
all my greatness? S8he must reign
here after thee, for at her feet thy
Tree fell, and it 1= the will of the peo-
ple, who weary of dwarf queens and
desire one that is tall and beautiful
and white. Moreover, when my blood
has been poured into her. her wisdom
will be great, greater than thine or
that of any Mother that went before
thee, for she 1is “Wensi," Lhe Virgin,
and her soul is purer than them all
I will not let her go. If she leaves
this Holy Place where none may do
her harm. she shall die, and then her
Spirit may go to eeek that other
traveller.”

“Thou art mad, Eddo, mad and blind
with pride and folly. Let her be, an
choose another Mother. Now, there is
Noie."

“Thy great-niece, Nya, who thinks as
thou thinkest, and hates those whom
thon hatest. Nay, I will have none of
that half-breed. Yonder white Inko-
sazana shall be our queen and no
other.”

“Then, Eddo,™ whispered Nya, lean-
ing forward. and looking Into hils iyes,
*“She shall be the last Mother of this
people. Fool, there are those who
fight for her againet whom thou sanst
not prevall. Thou knowest them not,
but I know them, and I tell thee that
they make ready thy doom. Hawv: thy
way, Eddo; it was not for her tiat I
pleaded with thee, but for the sata of
the anclent People of the Ghosts,vhose
fate draws nigh to them. Foolshave
thy way, spin thy web, and be ciught
in it thyself. I tell thee, Eddo. that
thy death shall be redder thar any
thou hast ever dreamed nor shkll it
fall on thee alone. B..gona now and
trouble me no more till in awother
place all that is left of thee shallcreep
to my feet, praying me for & mrdon
thou shalt not find. Begone, fr the

ies true that I grow like to the skeleton |

must| indluding the two men who had seen

h | als¢—who would not have been?—and

4 he might die

him_
wivid

der Haggard

A dbddidl

she llilds them prepare to mest t
which, allve,
hea 3}

Now Eddo strove to answey but
couwd not, for there was some:ing in

she warded from [their

the ﬁ.amtng 2yes of Nya which [right-
ened him. FHe looked at Ha and |
Hapa looked back at him, then taking
each other's hand they slunk avay to-

wards the wall, staggering blindly
thr?’ugh the sunshine towaxls the
shade.

CHAPTER XXIII.
The Dream in the Norm.

Richard Darrien remembergl drink-
ing a bowl of milk in the hutin which
he was imprisoned at Mafooti and in-
stantly feeling a cold chill'rin to his
heart and brain, after whici he re-
membered ho more for mary a day.
At length, however, by slow degrees,
and with sundry slips back into un-
consciousness, life and som¢ ehare of
his reason and memory _rqturned to
him. He awoke to find hinself lying
in a hut roughly fashioned i branch-
€8, und attended by a Kaffir woman of
lm!d»-ne Age.

“Who are you?" he Mk&d’

“I am named Mami,”

“Mami, Mamil!
d I know the voice. Sa;
e of the wives of Ibu

were you
, she wh0|

‘Y ey Inkoos, I was ona his wives."
"Wa®? Then where is now?*’
“Dead, Inkoos. The fird has _burned
m up with hls krasl M

“With ths kraal ‘Where
i= the Ink Answer,
man, and be swift,” cried in a

“Then -let me die and
fmed Richard with
back upon his

ost Insensible for tiiree more drys.
Yet he did not dle, fo* he was young
#nd very strong. and' Mami poured
milk down his throat to keep the life
him. Indeed little by little some-
ng of his strength came back, so
that at last he was able to think and
talk with her again, and learned all
the dreadful story.

‘He learned how the people of Ma-
footi, fearing the vengeance of Din-
gaan, had fled away from their kraal,
cfrrying what they thought to be his
body with them, lest it shou'd remain
In evidence against them, and taking
all the cattle that they could gather.
Every one of them had fled that could
travel, only Ibubesi and a faw slck,
and certain folk who chanced to be
outside the walls, remalning behind.
It was from two of these, who escaped
during the burning of the kraal by the
Zidus, or by fire from the Heavens,
they knew not which, that they had
heard of the awful end of Ibubesl, and
of his prisoner, the Inkosasaria As
for themselves, they had travelled
night and day, till they reached a cer-
taln secret and almost, inaccessible
place in the great Quathiamba Moun-
tains, In which people had lived whom
Chaks wiped out., and thers hidden
themselves. In thls place they remain-
, 'hoping that Dingaan would not

s to follow them so far, and pur-
posing to make it their home, since
here they found good mealie lands, and
fortunately the most of their cattle re-
malned allve, That was all the story
theére was nothing more to teil.

A day or two later Richard was able
to: creep out of the hut and see the
place. It was as Mami! had sald, very
strong.a kind of tableland ringed round
with preciplces that gouwld only be
climbed through eingle narrow nek,
and overshadowed by the great Qua'h-
lamba range. The people, who were

in planting their ecorn, gather-

ed round him, starlng at him as
mﬁ he were one risen from tha
and greeted him with respectful
words. He spoks to several of them,

to her,” ex-

the burning of Mafooti, though from
& JHttle distance. But they could tell
no more than Maml had done, except
that they were sure that the Inkosa-
had perished In the flames, as
many of the Zulus, who broke In-
to e town. Richard was éure of it
back broken-hearted to his hut,
he o had lost all, and longed that
he did not dle, he grew strong
and when he was well and it to
went to the headmen of the
. saying that now he desired to
them and return to his own place
in the Cape Colony. The headmen said
No. must not leave, for in theilr
*they were sure that he would
not to the Cape Colonv., but to
uiﬁl.lnd there to dlscover all he could
as to tho death of the Inkosazana. 8So
they told him tMat with them he must
bide, for then if the Zulus tracked
thent out they would be able to pro-
duce him, who otherwise would bs put
to t spear, every man of them, as
his murderers. The sin of JIbubesi,
who had been thelr chilef, c'ung to
them, and they knew well what Din-
gaan and Tamboosa had sworn hould
happen to those who harmed the white
chief, Darlo, who was under the man-
tle of their Inkosazena.
Richard reasoned with them, but it
was of no use, they would not let him
go. arefore in the end he appeared

tfo fall in with thelr humour, and
m hile began to plan escape. One
dark might he tried It indeed. only to
be se! in the mouth of the nek, and

h'oua!;t back to his hut. Next morn-
g

evil !

Iﬂoated before him, and in his dreams

was utterly deserted, and he wandered
amidst Its ashes. Here and there he
found the bon=s of those who had per-
ished in the fire, and turned them over

of them had belonged to Rachel

Howard Brothers and Rider & Cousins,
returned to work to-day,
having signed the old agreement de-
manded by the men.
these shops does not settle the strike '

likely to be a long drawn out affair.

all the day that followed he felt a
strange throbbing in his head. and
found himself turning ever towards
the north. The next nilght he dreamed
ggain of her, and heard her say, **The
s2arch has been far and long, but I
have found you, Richard. Open yowr
eyes now, and you will see my face.”
Eo he opened his eyes, and there, sure
enough, on the darkness he perceived
the outline of her sweet, remembered
face, about which fell her golden hair.
For one moment only he perceived it,
then it was gone, and after that her
presence never seemed to leave him.
He could not see her, he could not
touch her, and yet she was ever at his
side, His braln ached with the thought
of her, her breath seemed to fan his
hands and hair. At night her face

her voice called him. saying: “Come to
me, come to me, Richard. I am in
need of youu Come to me. I myself

will be yvour guide.”

Then he would wake, and remember-
ing that she was dead, grew sure and
ever surer that the Spirit of Rachel
was calling him down to death. It
called him from the north, always
from the north. Scon he could scarcz ¢
walk southwards, or east or west, for
ere he had gone many yards his feet
turned and set his face towards the
north, that was to the narrow nelz be-
tween the precipices which the Kaffirs
guarded night and day.

One evening he went to his hut to
aleep, if sleep would come to him. It
came, and with it that face and volee,
but the face seemed paler, and the
volce more insistent. -

“Will you not listen to me," it said,
“*you who were my love? For how
long must I.plead with you? Soon my
power will leave me, the opportunity
will be passed, and then how will you
find me, Richard, my lover? Rise up,
rise up and follow ere it be too late,
for I mys=elf will be your guide.”

He awoke. He could bear it no more.
Perhaps he was mad, and these were
visions of his madness, mocking visions
that led him to his death. Well, if
80, he still would follow them. Per-
haps her body was buried in the north.
If so, he would be buried there also;
perhaps her Soul dwelt In the north.
Is ®mo, his soul would fly thither to join
it. The Kaffirs would kill him in the
pass. Well, if g0, he would die with
his face set northwards whither Ra-
chel drew him.

He rose up and wrapped himself in
a4 cloak of goatskins. He filled a hide
bag with sun-dried fleash and parched
corn, and hung .it about his ghoulders
with a gourd of water, for after all he
might llve a little while and need food
and drink. As he had no gun he took
& staff and a knife and a broad-bladed
epear, and leaving the hut, set his face
northward and walked towards the
mouth of the nek. At the first step
which he took the torment in his head
seemned to leave him, who fouzht ne
longer, who had become obedient to
that mysterlous summons. Quletness
and confidence possessed him. He was
going to his end, but what d!d it mat-
ter? The dream beckoned and he must
follow. The moon shone bright, but he
took no trouble to hide himself, it did
not seem to be wyorth while.

Now he was in the nek and drawing
near to the place where the guard was
statloned, still he marched on, boldly,
openly. As he thought, they were on
the alert. They drew out from behind
the rocks and barred his path.

“Whither goest thou, lord Dario?”
asked thelr captain. “Thou knowest
that here thou mayest not pass.”

“I follow a Ghost to the north,” he

answered, “and living or dead, I pass”
“Ow!"” =sald the captain. ‘“‘He says
that he follows a Ghost. Well, w= have

nothing to do with ghosts. Take him,
unharmed if possible, but take him.”

So, urged thereto by their own fears,
since for their safety’s sake they dared
not let him go. the men sprang to-
wards him. They sprang towards h'm
where he s*0od walting the end, for
give back he would not, and of a sud-
den fell down upon their faces, hiding
thelr heads among the stones. Richard
did not know what had happened to
them that they behaved thus strange-
ly, nor did he care. Only seeing them
falien he walked on over them, and
pusued his way along the nek and
down it to the plains beyond.

All that night he walked, looking be-
hind him from time to time to see if
any followed, dDut none came. He was
alone, quite alone, save for the dream
that led him: towards the north. At
sunrise he rested and slept a while,
then, awaking after midday, went on
his road. He did not know the road,
yet never was he in doubt for a mo-
ment. It was always cglear to him
whither he should go. That night he
finished his food and agaln slept =&
while, going forward at the dawn. In
the morning he met some Kaffirs, who
questioned him. but he answered only
that he was following a Dream to the
north. They stared at him, seemed to
grow frightened and ran away. But
presently some of them came back and
placed food in his path, which he took
and left them.

He came to, the kraal Mafootl. It

with his staff wondering whrth-r anxg
that place he slept a night thinking
that perhsaps his journey was ended
and that here he would die where he
belleved that Rachel had died. But
when he waked at the dawn, it was to
find that something within him still
drew him towards the north. more
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STRIKERS RETURN TO WORK. 972 ( ;OAI 262
g bR e A s Main Street Stratford Avenm 2

Buffalo, March 30.—Striking boiler-
makers at the plants of the Buffalo
Boiler Works, Holman Boiller Works,

the shops
The action of

in the other shops, however, which is

headmen spoke with him, tell-

fi§ Him that he should only depart
thenceover their dead bodies, and that
tiey watched him night and day: that
the nek, moreover, was always guard-
ed. Then they made an offer to him.
Be was a white man, they sa’d, and
chverer than they were; let them come
uider his wing, let him be their chlef,
for he would know how to protect them
from the Zulus and any other enemies.
H: conld take over the wives of Ibu-
beml (at this proposition Richard shud-
dered), and they would obey him in all
things. only he must not attempt to
iezve them—which he should never do
alive.
Richard put the proposal by, but in
the end, not because he wished it. but
by the mer2> weight of his white man’s
blood, and for the lack of anvthing e'se
to do, drifted into some such position.
Only at the wivea of Ibubesi, or any
other wives, he would not so much as
look, & slight that gave offence to those
women, but made the others laugh.
So, for certain long weeks he sat in
that secret nook In the mounta'ns am
the chief of a little Kaffir tribe, oc-
cupving himself with the planting of
cropa, the bullding of walls and huts,
the' drilling of men and the settling
of qguarrtels. All day he worked thus,
but, after the day came the night when
he fid not work, and those nights he
dreaded. For then the languor, not of
bod¥., but of mind, which the polson
the | 0ld witch-doctress had eiven to
Ishrpaes] had left behind it. would over-
comi him. bringing with it black des-
paidl, and his grief would get a hold
of im, torturing hias heart. For of
the lmemory of Rachel he could never
be rfid for a single hour, and his love
for her grew deeper day by day. And
she |was dead! Oh, she was dead,
leaving | him living.

Omnife iht he dreamed of Rachel,
pedl that she was searching for
calling him. It was a wvery
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ream, but he wolke up and it
war as such dreams do. Only




